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under some spell of beauty and delight; and
then, when we all seemed pledged to each other
(1 can't find any other word for it) the senti-
ment brushed briskly away, and every sort of
absurd notion brandished before us. It wasn't
only that he was so delightful, but he made
everyone play the same game and enjoy it.

Well, a week ago we did it again. Harry
Ascham did the arranging; and what a show it
was! There was a saloon at Paddington [we
used to skirmish about in twos and threes, find-
ing places] and when we had got settled, Lady
Jane said she felt as if she was in church, and
that a harmonium might begin at any moment.
Then we had some cricket and racing shop;
and when we got to Cookham, Freddy Gilbert
said he didn't feel quite religious enough to go
and look at graves, and Harry felt anxious
about the lunch. And when we got to the
churchyard, Gladys was feeling the heat, and
said she would go and rest in the church; I
went with her and we sate in a pew9 and Alastair
said he must make an inspection, and returned
saying that he was afraid the tone must be very
evangelical, because he could only find some
biscuits and a pocket-comb in the vestry.

Lunch was bearable, but too elaborate; and
then we found that Harry had chartered a
steam-launch. So we flocked on board, and